Miss Brightwen, and I now conversed with her for the first
time.

Her interest in my harbours and islands was marked; she did
not smile; she asked questions about my peninsulas which were
intelligent and pertinent. I was even persuaded at last to leave
my creations and walk with her towards the village. I was
pleased with her voice, her refinements, her dress, which was
more delicate, and her manners, which were more easy, than
what I was accustomed to. We had some very pleasant con-
versation, and when we parted I had the satisfaction of feeling
that our intercourse had been both agreeable to rnc and in-
structive to her. I told her that I should be glad to tell her more
on a future occasion; she thanked me very gravely, and then
she laughed a little. I confess I did not sec that there was
anything to laugh at. We parted on warm terms of mutual
esteem, but I little thought that this sympathetic Quakerish
lady was to become my mother.